tones Labour s left. 

Ber. This is the liucr veine, which makes flefli a aeitie. 
A Greene Goefe,* Coddeilc, pure pure idolatric. 

God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o’th’way. 

Sttter Dumaine. 

Lom, By whom (hall I fend this (company?) Stay. 

B cro • All hid, all hid, an o Id infant play, 

Like a demie God, here fit I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets heedfully ore-eye. 

Mote Sackes to the myll, O heauens 1 haue my wifii, 
*L>umaine traniform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a diih. 

Dnm . O mod diuine Kate. 

Eero. Omoftprophanc coxcombe. 

Hum. By heauen the wonder of amortail eye. 

Eero. By earth (he is not, corporal!, there you lye. 
Dttm. Her Amber haires for took hath amber coted, 
Eer. An Amber coloured Rauer. was well noted. 

T) urn . As vprigho as the Cedar. 

Eer. Stoope 1 lay her (houldens with-child. 

T)nm. Asfaircasday. 

Eer. J a* fomedayes,butthennoSunnemuftlhine. 
Dum. O that J had my wilh ? 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord. 

Eer, Amen, fo I had mine: Isnotthat a good word f 
Z) um. I would forget her, but a Feuer flic 
i\ 2 !gnes in my bloud,and will reroembred be. 

X J C ^' A F cucr * n y° ur bloud, why then incifion 
\\ oiud let ner out in S3 wcers.fweet mifprifion. 

Dum. Once more lie re^d the Ode that I haue writ. 
j a . Once more Iiemarke how Loue can vary Wit. 

K> mm a in e reades h is Sonnet. 

a day % alackyhe day : 
yy-J Lone, tvhofe Aionth ts euery tJALay - 
■'Pfda bio ffoyte pafftng faire, 
in the tv ant on ay re : 

Through the Velnc t, leaues the winds, 
v»fecne t can pajfagefinde , 




Loues Labour's loft. 

That the Loner, fickl t0 death, 
iVt fo himfelfe the heauens breath* 

<tAjre( cjuoth he ) thy cheekes may blowe, 
t/lyre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isfworne , 

Here to pluck* thee from thy throne : 

Vow alacke for youth vnmeete , 

Youth fo apt to plucke afwccte. 

T)oe not call it finne in me. 

That I a mforfworne for thee. 

Thou for whom loue would fweare, 

Iuno but an zsKthiope were, 
lAnd denie himfelfe for loue. 

T, urning mart all for thy Loue* 

This will f fend, and fomething elfc more plaine. 

That (hall expreffe my true, loues falling painc. 

0 would the King ,Berowne and Lon gauill, 
WcreLouers two, ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine , thy Loue is farre from charitie, 

That in Loues griefe defir’ft focietie : 

You may looke pale, but 1 Ihoulo binds I know, 
Tobeore-heard,and taken nappmgfo. 

Kin. Come fir, you biufii: a' his your cafe is fudv 
You chide at him , offending twi.ca> much. 

You doc not Loue 'Jbtaria ? Longaut'e , 

Didncuer Sonnet for hetfakt: compile; 

Norneuerlay his, wreathed annes aewnart 
Hislouing bofome,to keepe downe his heart. 

1 haue beencclofely (hrowded in this bu(h. 

And markr you both ,and for you both did blufh, 
Iheard yourguilty Rimes, obferu’d you falhion .- 
Saw fighes ieeke from you, noted well your palfion. 
Ayeme.faycsonc 1.0 lone 1 the other cries 1 
On her haires were gold, Cbrillallthe others eyes. 
You would for Paradifc breake Faith and troth, 

And lone for your Loue, would infringe an oath. 
What yvsll.^z erowne lay when that he lhall heare 




